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Broken Promise 


'Jam 


dbyangs skyabs 


Don grub is thirty years old. Divorced four times, he is now married to 
his fifth wife. Just after this last marriage, his father warned, "Don't 
divorce again. If you do, don't come back home. Never, ever." 

Horseraces are popular in Don grub's home community. Locals 
are obsessed with horseraces and spend a great deal of time talking 
about this horse and that horse, horse prices, horserace awards, fodder, 
and the age of horses and their generations. 

Don grub dreamed of buying a great racehorse. He had a horse 
he had bought for 20,000 RMB. It was now getting old and did not run 
as fast as before. His friends said things like, "Your racehorse is like a 
donkey now. Why don't you buy another one?" 

"I don't have enough money," Don grub replied tiredly. 


Mulling over what his friends said, Don grub eventually decided to pay 
70,000 RMB for a racehorse. The seller was Stobs ldan, his wife's 
relative. 

Stobs ldan said, "You know I didn't sell my racehorse to others, 
though some offered to pay a much higher price than you. I believe you 
will pay on time and your wife is my relative." 

"True! Thanks so much. I appreciate your kindness! I'll never 
forget you," Don grub gushed. 

"Bring the money tomorrow morning," Stobs ldan said 
seriously. 

"OK! No problem!" Don grub replied enthusiastically. 


Don grub's delight lasted until he got home and announced, "I have to 
give 70,000 RMB to Stobs ldan tomorrow morning." 
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"What? Are you mad? Seventy thousand RMB?" Bde skyid, his 
wife, said in disbelief. 

Bde skyid was three years older than Don grub and knew little 
about racehorses. She didn't like horseraces, which she never attended. 
She said it was impossible to earn money that way. This led to quarrels. 

"Calm down. You know Stobs ldan's racehorse won many 
competitions. Just last year he earned 20,000 RMB and three 
motorcycles," Don grub said impatiently. 

"I don't know, and I don't care. Go back and get Stobs ldan to 
agree you don't have to pay," Bde skyid urged. 

Knowing he shouldn't anger his wife, and to avoid further 
argument, Don grub left the house and went to the nearby home of his 
wife's brother, Byams pa, who had a good relationship with Stobs ldan. 
"Please tell him I really can't buy his racehorse. To compensate for 
breaking my promise, I'll give him the racehorse that cost me 20,000 
RMB," Don grub said pitifully. 

"OK! I'll talk to him," Byams pa said confidently. 

• • • 

"Don grub requests that you release him from his promise to buy your 
racehorse," Byams pa said. 

"Impossible. He promised! Many buyers have come offering to 
purchase my racehorse. Some have offered a much higher price than 
Don grub. However, he begged me, so I sold it to him at a low price 
because he's my good friend," Stobs ldan said. 

Byams pa left, phoned Don grub, and reported everything. 

• • • 

Don grub plodded to a hut near their house where yak-dung was stored. 
He held a drop of dirty, smelly rain in his left hand that was seeping 
through the roof and muttered, "Useless, meaningless," while shaking 
his head back and forth. 

Don grub entered the hut without anyone seeing. He slung a 
rope over a roof-pole spattered with falling drops of filthy water. 

• • • 

At seven PM, the fire in Bde skyid's stove was nearly out. Bde skyid 
poured what little yak-dung remained in a yellow plastic bag into the 
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stove. She then sloshed to the hut to fetch more dung, muttering, "Such 
a useless husband! Why did I marry him?" 

She angrily shoved aside a piece of dirt-spotted yellow plastic 
that covered the entrance to the hut and came face-to-face with Don 
grub hanging from a creaking roof pole. 

Bde skyid screamed and jumped back outside. 

The piece of discolored, dirt-spotted yellow plastic flapped 
back and forth from the force of her exit, but then slowly steadied and 
hung heavily amid droplets of muddy, smelly water percolating 
through the roof. 


Tibetan Terms 


'jam dbyangs skyabs 
bde skyid =£’|kj 
byams pa 
don grub 
stobs ldan 
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